SECRET    SERVICE

found that he was not gaining confidence, he would stand
up, loom over his desk, and present an indignant front.

The combination of Basil Thomson and Curtis-Bennett
was perfect. They took turn and turn about with ques-
tions that torpedoed the defences of a guilty man. Much
of the information was already in their possession before
ever a suspect came into that office, but there was a possi-
bility of adding to that knowledge by judicious questioning.
It was here that Curtis-Bennett's knowledge and skill at
cross-examination proved of such a value.

It was not all routine work. There was drama, some-
times pathos, in that room, and an eye-witness of the
scene has given a picture of Curtis-Bennett at a time
when the emotional strain of those days had made him
a tired man, physically and mentally fatigued as a result
of long days and nights of work. " One of the suspects/9
he relates, " was a young German Naval officer who had
been rescued from a vessel destroyed by mines off the
South East coast. All his papers had been rescued, and
although he was on his way to the United States, the
papers showed beyond doubt that he had been engaged
in espionage in England. He was caught red-handed,
and had already been before the interviewing committee
twice. Now, the third time, he thought he was answering
for his life.

" He was 23 years of age, clean-limbed, with fair hair,
and frank blue eyes. Curtis-Bennett invited him almost
paternally to sit down. Politely, he bowed to his inter-
viewers and prepared to answer questions with composure,
though he thought there was no escape from the firing
squad. His English was perfect, and when he hesitated
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